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Tue GOSSIP -——N° XXXVIII. 
oft Mess flamma medullas 


Interea, et tacitum.vivit fub pectore vulnus. 


THE pride of anceftry,the fancied fuperiority of being de- 
fcended from anci. ntand honourable families,isafoible which 
exifts morc or lefs,inalmoft every nation; butamong the Scot- 
tiih nobility or chieftains, as they are ftyled, it is fo pre- 
dominant, that it is almott proverbial ; and amongft the 
noble clans, who inhabited the Highlands, none thought 
themfelves more honourable, than that of Cambell. Don- 
ald Cambell was the youngeft fon of a diftant branch 
defeending from the firft chieftain of his clan ; but for 
pride, he was equal to the chieftain himfelf; he held the 
rank of Lieutenant, Colonel, in a Highland regiment, and 
had feen much fervice in the American war. In a battle, 
where the Colonel was dangeroufly wounded, a young A- 

merican, whofe same was Neville, and who wasa royalift, 
bore him from the field of battle, at the hazard of his own 
r in’ fo doing, he received a mufquet ball in his 

army, ®hich occafioned him the lofs of it... Unintim- 
idated by his own auguifu, he itili fupported the bleeding 
Colonél, until getting beyond the reach of the contending 
armies, he entreated a peafant to admit them both into a 
cart he was*driving,and to convey them to a very folitary 
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hut which Neville inhabited in a neigh! pouring wood, and 
from which he had ventured that ‘morning, to learn the 
termination of a battle, which the dilcharge of m usque- 
try, and cannon, at the earlieft dawn of day, aflured bim 
was beyun. In this cottage, though it fcarce deferved the 
name, Cambeli was nurfed with the utmoft tendernefs, by 


the wife of his hoft ; he, himfelf, underflood fomething of 


furgery, and by their united care, Cambell was in about 
three months able to join his regiment, greatly tothe fur- 
prife of the commanding officer, who had returned his 
name to England in the litt of the flain. Neville, who 
withed to jointhe royal army, accompanied him, taking 
with him his wife, an interefling, amiable woman, and a 
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fon, a!.out fix months old. Colonel Cambeli’s health be- | 


ing very much impaired by the effeés of his wound, be ob- 
tained leave to return to his native air,as the moft proba- 
ble means of ftrengthening his debilitated frame, a and Nev- 
iile being from his political principles an alien to his friends 
and country, was ealily perfuaded to try his fortune in 
Scotland. ‘hey embarked about the latter end of Novem- 
ber, and after a very tempeftuous voyage, pafling through 
St. George’s channel, in order to make Glafgow, where 
they intended landing, they met with a tremendous gale, 
which drove them on the coaft of Wales, where they 
{truck on a reef of bold rocks; and were informed, the 
only hope of faving their lives, was, by taking to the beat. 
When this was hoifted out, fo many preffed into it, that 
Cambell thought it moft advifable to flay by the wreck, 
recommending it to Neville and his wife, to dothe fame; 
everal of the mariners followed their example. They 
paffed a night of horror ; at day-break; found the fhatter- 
ed bark muft foon divide ; hope then feemed entirely to 
abandon them, but defpair urged them to make one more 
effort, to preferve life. The boat which had attempted to 
gain the fhore, was dafhed to pieces on the furrounding 
rocks, and whether any efcaped, they could not determine. 
Cambell took young Henry and boundhim toafpar. Mrs. 
Neville was bound to a plank. ‘T'wo failors took the 
charge of her—The Colonel took the child under his own 
care, and. poor Neville, was left to fhift as weil as he could 





(with his one arm) for himfelf; thus arranged, they threw 
themifelves into the boiling waves. After great, and al- 
moft incredible fatigue, Cambell, with Ins precious charge, 
réfthed the fhore ; and even then mut have perifhed on 


the beach, had it not been for the humanity of fome Welch 


peafants, who rendered every affiftance to reftore fufpend- 
ed animation in the child, and recai tl > {pirits of the Col- 
onel, which fled inftantly on his touc xing the fhore. It 
was three days after this miraculous prefervation, before 
it was fully alcertained that Neville ha: perifhed; his un- 
happy wife had been faved by the txercions 0% he worthy 
failors ; bt chat was life, to a woman, robbed of the 
vores A of that dear parted, for whofe fake alone life had 
any value ? Cait unproteéted on a flrange land, without 
the fmalleft means of fupport, her defpondency was fo 
great, that w hen the failors, who were earneft in their cn- 

quirics for the Colonel and child, difeovered; and bore the 
little Henry in triumph me her, fhe clafped him in her 
arms and exclaimed, “ Oh! my child! my child! why 

are we faved? Wh ty do we not reit in the bofom of the 
deep with your loft father ? For who is there in the world 
who cares for us? How fhall I fupport you ? my child! 
my child!” Cambell was not forgetful of the favours he 
had received from Nevillé. When he returned to Scot- 
land, he took the folitary widow with } him, placed her un- 

der the protection of his fifter, and calmed the anxiety of 
her matcrnal bofom, by affuring her whilft he lived, Hen- 
ry fhould never feel the lofs ofa f.ther and protector. But 
Mrs. Neville had received too great a fhock for her deli- 
cate conititution, and exquili tely fufce ptible mut nd to fgttain ; . 
fhe gradually fur 1k under the pt: fure of irremeé diable af- 
fiction, and in Jefs than a year after his arrival in Scot- 
land, Henry Nesille | became an or ph an, dependant on the 
bounty of Cambell fer fupport, education and future ad- 
vancement in life. Duving this period, the Colonel mar- 
ried, and in the courfe of four fucceeding years,became the 
father of one fon, and two daughters; Ifabella and Grace. 
In the earlieft days of childhoo: |, Harry refided entirely in 
the family of his benefactor: Donaid Cambell and Harry 
Neville, were conftant pley-fellows, and no brothers could 
love fifters more ardentiy than they loved Ifabella and 
Grace. Had they aiways becn affociated thus together, 
pe ~ s the event would never have taken place which 
p unged - e younger part of the family into the deepeft 
ferrow. But when Grace was five years old, fhe was ta- 
kem® by her aunt to London, and ilenry attended young 
Donald in his academical puriuits, where he reaped equal 
advantages with the fon of his generous friend. ‘Thus dif- 
poled of, they faw each other no more, until Henry was 
twenty-one years old, and Grace fixteen ; each in mind 


\ . > me ; * 
| and’ perlon, perfectly amiable ; the term érother and /fer, 


which in childhood they had ufed with each other, being 
Igft in the more diflant terms of refpect, fir, and madam. 
What wonder that whilit they feltthey were not reiated by 
blood, they experienced the more tender attraétion which 
fpringsfromanunionofheart. Henry Neville westhefoul of 
honour, he loved withallthe fervour of youthfulenthutiafm ; 
but he would have fuffered martyrdom, rather than have fe- 
duced the affection of Grace Cambell; for well he knew 
the haughty fpirit of a Scottifh nobleman would {purn ata 
union between his offspring, and the humbie dependant 
orp han Neville-—But Henry needed not the ufe of words ; 
his eyes were intelligent, and it feems poor Grace but too 
truly interpreted their language. For two years, the un- 
interrupted intercourfe which their fituation fanctioned, 
fanned the paffion which had mutually arifen betweenthem; 
and when young Donald was ordered to the Eaft- Indies, 
with the regiment, to which he belonged, (for | he had — 
his father | ay " arms his profeilion,) Henry who wifhed 
¢ ‘had figncy procured for him, and it was 
usto théirdeparture,that he had prefented the 
lovely Grace with L i Janreftinus, which fhe had fo care- 
fully nurfed, fo te tenderly © “Watched, and whofe lofs fhe had 
fo acutely felt.’ .Soor afger their departure, Colonel Cam- 
bell took his daughters, (their mother had been fome time 
dead,) on a tour to the Highlands, and being on a vifit in 
the family of a noble Duke, the eldeft fon who was then 
with them, became enamoured of the lovely Grace. ‘This 
nobleman was nearly forty years old, impetuous in his paf- 
feys, libertine in his principles, and broken in his conftitu- 
tion. Yet this wretch, becaufe dignified by a title, and 
heir to one flill higher, did Colonel Cambell prefent to the 


come her hufband ; 




















tender, innocent Grace, as the man he wifhed to fee be 
and the old Duke, anxious to have 
his fon married, waved the want of fortune in coniidera< 
tion of the noble blood which fiowed in ihe veins of Grace, 
through whom he hoped his pofterity would defcend, un- 
contaminated by plebeian or foreign connections. Grace, 
unaccuftomed to difguife her thoughts, told her father with 
all the fimplicity of unaffe&ed innocence, that fhe could 
not marry her noble lover, for it was impoflible fhe could 
love him. “ Why i fiernly interrogated the aftonifhed: 
father. “ Beeayie,” faid the hinthing, trembling girl, “« 
can never iove any man but Henry Neville.” “Words 
would but ill exprefs the anger which burft on poor Grace; 
feveral months fevere perfecution followed, at the end of 
which time, fhe was dragged by her unfeeling father to 
the altar, and compelled to give ker hand to the man her 
inmoft foul abhorred—-fhe did give her hand, but that was 
all. She fainted before the ceremony was quite finifhed ; 
along and lingering illneis follewed, from which, though 
fhe at length recovered, her reafon feemed to have been 
greatly impaired; fometimes fhe funk into fits of deep 
melancholy ; at other times, her vivacity was equally dif- 
trefiing, as it more evidently difcovered the derangement 
of her mental facaliies. it length, change of fcene, and 
being removed from the prefence of her hufband, in a 
great degree reftored her. Hier father, who was agoniz- 
ed beyond exprefiion by the fatal coufequences of his cru- 


elly exerted authority,—pleafed to obfer-e returning health. 


and reaion ; journeyed to one of the marquis’s feats on the 
borders of England ; the journey pleafed her; fhe was un- 
conicious whither fhe was going. Her hufband was ap- 
prized of their coming, his tenants came out to meet and 
welcome their new miftrefs. She fhudderéd involuntarily, 
when fhe heard herfelf addrefled by the title of marchion- 
efs——“* Where am I,” faid fhe, turning fearfully to her 
fifter—juft then the carriage entered the avenue, at the 
head of which, on the flight of fteps leading to the houfe, 
fhe faw the inan fhe mof dreaded on earth. * Oh fave 
me! fave me!” fhe exclaimed. There was time for no 
more. It flopped ; the Marquis prefented his hand ; trem- 
bling, and with averted eyes, fhe permitted him to hand 
her trom the carriage. Alas, it was the laft day of ration- 
ality that poor Grace ever knew, ‘They remained ten 
days at the caitle—but her unhappy malady increafing, it 
w2s thought proper to put her under the care ofa fkilful 
medical perfon. She was reméved to Edinburgh, toa 
{mall houfe of her father’s ; but medicine was of no avail. 
——'f'wo years had fhe been in this deplorable flate ; every 
vifit from the perfecuting friend, who had ufurped the ti- 
tle of hufband, brought on dreadful paroxyfms of raving : 
yet ftill he perfifted in tormenting her. Colonel Cambell 
had paid the debt of nature within the year after this fa- 
tal marriage ; and as he was never rich, his family cftate 
devolving to his fon, loaded with debt, his helplefs daugh- 
ters were icit to the mercy of the Marquis—w ho was be= 
come almoft brutal in his manners, from the profligacy of 
his life and habitual intoxication. In one of his fits of tem- 
porary madnefs, he went to vifit his unhappy wife—he 
faw from the window that fhe was in the garden ; that 
fhe was kneeling before a plant which fhe encircled with 
her arms, and bent her head over it with looks of aff: Qion. 
“ What is fhe about?” faid he,to an attendant who was 
inthe room. “ She is fmelling the flowers of her favour- 
ite plant, which Mr. Henry gave her the nicht before he 
vent away. * « Henry, what Henry,” faid he, “ Henry 
Neville ?” “ Yes, my Lord,” faid the affrighted girl, w ho 
knew not the mifchief fhe had done, “ my ‘lady loved him 
likesa brother.” This was enough ; the caufe of her re- 
pugnance was now developed ; ftung to the heart with 
rage and jealoufy, he darted into the garden, and pufhing 
her rudely from the plant, tore it from the groundand feat- 
tered its leaves and branches on the earth. The fhrieks of 
the diftrated Grace, rought her fifter inro the garden ; 
fhe foothed, fhe pitied, and it was the end of their affe@ing 
converfation I was a witnefs to.—On their return to the 
houfe, the lavage renewed his ill-treatment, nor left her, 
until fits of an alarming nature thrcatesed the life of 
the wretched victim of ambition. A raging fever was the 
confequence, and on the tenth day, when every gleam of 
hope had fled, Donald Cambeil,and Henry Neville return. 
ed. With caution they were informed of the unhappy 
ftate of their beloved Grace ; they were led into the room . 
Donald execrated the wretch who bad cropped fo fair a 
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flower Henry funk on his knees by the bed fide :—“My 
fifter,” faid Donald, leaning over her pillow, “ my lovely 
fitter, do you not know me ?” -She raifed her head, looking 
ftedfaftly on her brother for a moment, and faintly artic- 
ulated, * Yes.”"—Her eye glanced from her brother and 
caught the form of Henry.—She extended her languid 
head, raifedherfelf in the bed, and taking a few withered 
leaves from under the pillow, which, during her illnefs, 
even when her malady was at the wortt, fhe had carefully 
preferved, fhe put them in Henry’s hand,and fighing deep- 
ly, faid, “ He tore it up by the root, but I planted it in my 
heart, and fee how frefh it has kept.” The feelings of the 
two young men can better be imagined, than defcribed. 
Death had, laid his iron fceptre on the object of fraternal 
love to one, and adoration to the other, all efforts were in 
vain—about day-break the next morning, fhe funk to eter- 
nal reft—having previous to her departure, had a lucid 
interval, in which fhe knew and bleffed her brother, recom- 
mending his fifter to his care, and ftri@ly charging him 
never to leave her. She evinced her tendernefs for Henry 
in the moft affecting language, and expired while breath- 
ing a prayer that her mercilefs perfecutor might be par- 
doned. 
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Tae ITINERANT: N° XXII. 


“ Le pauvre ne voit point les tourmens et tes inguietudes des 

riches ; il ne fent point les difficuliés et les angoiffes du 

ouvoir ; if ne connoit point be cruel ennui du boifir ;— 
voila pourquot il n' eft pas content de fon fort.” 

"THEY who have attempted to reconcile us to our fev- 
eral allotments in life, and to perfuade us that happinefs 
is not fo unequally diftributed as we are apt to imagine, 
teil us that we form our judgments with too nwch precip- 
itation; that we derive our ideas of good and evil from 
fuperficial appearance, and not from thorough examina- 
tion ; and that peace, content, and enjoyment, are often 


concealed under the cottage of the peafant and the rags of 


the beggar, while the luftre of wealth and the trappings 
of greatnefs encircle grief, remorfe, anxiety, and difcontent. 
The richeft fruits are fometimes covered by a rough and 
thorny coat, and deadly poi'on is often contained in the 
moft beautiful flowers. 

It muft be confeffed, that every ftate has its peculiar 
pleafures and vexations; that circumitances, which would 
create unhappinefs in fome perfons, are unnoticed or view- 
ed with indiffererce by others ; and that no one can afcer- 
tain, from his own feelings, what another, of different edu- 
cation, habits, and difpofition, would feel in the fame fitu- 
ation. Yet none, but thofe whofe reafon and fenfes have 
become the flaves of fyftem, can pofiibly admit that good 
or evilis equally diftributed, er ba: the enjoyment of the 
folitary, ftarving prifonersis not inferiour to that of him, 
who is in poffeflion of fociety, of plenty, and of indepen- 
dence. 

A habit of labouring under difficulties will render them 
light. Greater afflictions annihilate the lefs; and the 
ruind and body become gradual'y hard and impenetrable, 
and receive little or ro imprefiion from external circum- 
ftances.. Thofe, on the contrary, who have been bred in 
Juxury and pleafure, and enervated by cafe and indolence, 
poffefs feclings exquifitely fine ; are fenfible to the flighteft 
inconvenience, and vulnerable by the gentleft touch. The 
fruit which is foftened to a pulp by the fummer’s fun, is 
rendered by the froit of winter firm and unyiclding as 
marble. 

They whofe lot it is, to move in the lower fpheres of life, 
lock up with envy and defire to thofe who are placed in a 
higher ftation ; who are furrounded by affinence, and fa- 
miliar with the beautiful and the great. ‘They are view- 
ed as placed in an Elyfian region, overfpread with the lux- 
uriance of plenty, and fanned by the breezes of felicity.— 
They confider them as enjoying perfect happinefs, and 
laugh at their petty grievances and infignificant complaints, 
as being of no real importance, and unworthy of regard. 
It is impoffible for them to conceive, how any one can be 
rendered completely miferable by the cut of a coat or a 


gown, or the diflike of a new head-drefs or a new pair of 


Suwarrows. 

To be unrivalled in beanty or drefs, to engrofs the 
greateft fhare of attention and refpect, and to meet with 
no misfortunes and no difappointments, is not the let of 
mortal beauties. Trifling as thefe vexations may appear, 
thofe who are not fine ladies cannot -peflibly imagine the 
unhappinefs which they occafion. It is impoffible to gra- 
tify defires fo faf} as they may be generated, or always to 
avoid the numerous occurrences by which extremity of re- 
fnement may be wounded. The weather wiil fometimes 
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be foul; achicken will fometimes be ill roafted ; a new ] 


fuit will fometimes be foiled. 

Such is our fituation in this life. Every age, and fex, 
and condition, have cach their peculiar cares and perplex- 
ities ; and we ought to confider, when we feel envious of 
the condition of others, that if by a change we could diveft 
ourfelves of our prefent inconveniences, we fhould never- 
thelefs find new ones arife in their place ;—and that the 
{tation in life to which we have been long habituated, is 
generally that in which we may enjoy the greateft portion 
of happinefs. 


FEMALE BIOGRAPHY. 


ARRIA, Tue wire or POLTUS. 

THOSE writers who have attempted to exalt the vir- 
tues of their own fex, by depreciating the merits of ours, 
have frequently aflerted, that the female mind is as incapa- 
ble of fortitude 2s it is of confiancy. ‘lo prove that this o- 
pinion is both unjuit ana unyenerous, J fhali take the liber- 
ty of prefenting my readers with two hiftorical inftances of 
female conftancy and refolution, which are not to be {fur- 
paiied in the annals of manly fortitude. 

Amongft the number of thofe who have efpoufed 
the caufe of Camilius, was a noble Roman of the name of 
Peetus who, upon the failure of their {cheme, had fled for 
fafety to a diftance from Rome, attended by the obje@t both 
ot his love and tendernefs. 

As the crime, of which Peetus had been guilty, was con- 
fidered treafonable, the pains which were taken to difcover 
his retreat, were fuch as it was not poflible to elude, and at 
length his enemies found out his concealment. 

‘he amiable Arria had long expected this misfortune, 
and had prepared her mind to fupport it with refignation ; 
but when fhe heard the officers of juftice inhumanly refufe 
to pernut her to attend him, the horror of a feparation was 
grcater than fhe could fuftain, and fhe endeavoured, by 
tears, to move their compaflion ; finding, however, that all 
perfualions were ineffectual, fhe offered a large reward to 
the owners ofa fithing boat, if they would follow the fhip 
which conveyed her hafband. The hopes of proft fubdued 
the impreflion of fear, and the little veflel put to fea: hap- 
pily no ftorm impeded its progreis, and the courageous fir 
one arrived in fafety at Rome. 

The Senate were no lefs aftonifhed at the flrength of her 
refolution, than they were ftruck with the force of her at- 
tachment; and thon:k they were unable to grant the life 
fhe held fo dear, for her fake they refolved to protract it, 
and allow her the privilege of attending him in his confine- 
ment. 

During that period, inftead of difarming his refolution, 
by deferibing her owa miferies, fhe conttantly endeavoured 
to infpire him with fortitude ; and when the found that the 
faint hopes fhe had entertained that his life would be {par- 
ed, could no longer with prudence be indulged, fhe conjured 
him to avoid the ignominy of a public exccution, by a vol- 
untary termination of his own exiftence. 

Whether it was a natural fear of death, or a dread of 
parting with fo dear an obje&, that rendered Peetus deaf to 
her perfuafions, cannot be afcertained ; but, finding that all 
her arguments were ineflectual, fhe drew a dagger from her 
robe, and burying it in her bofom, drew it recking from it, 
and prefenting it to her hufband, with a imile, faid, tender- 
ly, “ Itis not painful, my Peecus !” 
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SABINUS anp EPONINA. 

N the reign of Vefpafian, the Roman Emperor, Sabin- 
us, one ¢f his generals, revolted from his allegiance ; and 
being ofabold afpiring temper, attempted to become matter 
of thethrone. At firft he was aided in the prefumptuous un- 
dertaking both by his foldiers and his friends, but finding 
himfelf fuddenly deferted by the very men who had fworn 
to fupport his caufe, ne foon relinquifhed the bold defigen, 
and thought only ct his perfonal fafety. Flying haftily to his 
country-villa, he intruftea «a flave, whole fidelity he had 
tried, with the plan he had formed for the prefervation of 
his life, and requefted his afliftance to enable him to accom- 
plith it. The fave, faithful tothe truft repofed, inftantly 
avowed eternal tecrefy ; and attending his mafter to a re- 
mote cavern, and fupplying him with meceffaries for his 
exiftence thage, fet the houfe in a general conflagration, and 
loudly lamented his mafter’s death. 

The fabulous tale was univerfally believed, and too foon 
extended to the ears ofhis wife. ‘The affection which fub- 
fitted between Sabinus and Eponina,was of themoft refined 
and tender nature ; and fhe lamented his lofs with an ex- 
cefs of forrow, which the fympathifing flave was anxious to 
affuage, and in excels of tendernefs revealed the fecret. 

Joy, tendernets, and exultation, by turns, agitated Eponi- 
na’s breaft ; with fond folicitude fhe waited the approach 
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of night and then privately flew to the obje&-of her affec- 
tion. It wasin vain he ccnjured her to quit the cavern, 
and endeavour to forget he was ftill in exiftence! Her 
tendernefs converted his dungeon into a palace, and in his 
fociety fheforgot all‘fortow !.What intercefion could not ac- 
complifh, fear obtainéd; atid Eponina confented to quit the 
cavern, from an apprehenfiomithat her abfence would create 
fufpicion, on conditiomthat fhe.fhould pay him nightly vi- 
fits. ee Se : 

As time obliterated the remembrance of his crime, fhe 
began to a¢& with lefs precaution, and was abfent from her 
houfe whole months together, under the pretence of vifit~ 
ing her relations: and whilft fhe was endeavouring to mit- 
igate the feverity of her hufband’s misfortunes, fhe entirely 
loft the remembrance of ber own. The apprehenfion of 
his diféovery was no longer feared, and fhe had the hap- 
pinefs of beholding him reconciled to confinement. Two 
lovely children had been born within the receffes of the 
gloomy cavern, and nine years elapfed fince Sabinus had 
been prifoner. Her dréam ofhappinefs was then termi- 
nated; and mifery, unlooked for, foon appeared. 

The frequent abfence of Eponina from her family, created 
fufpicion in the minds of her hufband’s enemies; who, 
watching her footfteps, eafily difcovered the fatal fecret, 
and Sabinus was drawn forth from his long concealment. 

The wretched Eponina, frantic with terror and egonized 
with fear, tremblingly followed her hufband’s footfteps, at- 
tended by the pledges of their mutual love. All that ten- 
dernefs could ditate, or affeétion plead, the offered in mit- 
igation of her hufband’s crime, whilft the children joined 
in the affecting fupplication; but Vefpafian’s heart was 
fteeled againft intreaty ! 

Finding that all that fhe could fay was ineffectual, and 
that juftice was doomed to conquer mercy, fhe accufed Vef- 
vafian both of crueity and inhumanity ; and declared, that 
though he had the power of taking away a life far dearer 
than her own, he poflefled no right over her exiffence; and 
that the moment which feparated them from death, fhou!d 
re-unite them inthe realms of happinefs. She was refolved 
to die with Sabinus. 








AMUSING. 
AN EXTRAORDINARY STGRY. 

IN the country, laft year, fays Madame de Montier, I 
was in company with a good friar, eighty years apes, 
trom whom {I had the foliowing flory : 4 

‘* About forty years ago he was fent for to a highway- 
man, to prepare him for death. ‘They fhut him up in a 
fmall chapel, with the malefactor, and while he was making 
every effort to excite him to repentance, he perceived the 
man was abforbed in thought, and hardly attended to his 
difcourfe. My dear friend, faid he, do you refic& that in 
a few hours you muft appear before your Almighty judge ? 
what can divert your attention from an affair of fuch im- 
portance ?-—True, father, returned the malefa@or, but I 
cannot diveft myicif of an idea that you have it in yout 
power to fave my life—How can I poflibly effe& that, re- 
joined the friar ; and even fuppofing I could, fheuld I ven- 
ture todo it, and thereby give you an opportunity of ac- 
cumulating your crime ? If that be all that prevents yor, 
replied the malefactor, you may rely on my word; I have 
beheld the rack too near, to again expofe mylelf to its tor- 
ments. ‘The friar aéted as land you fhould have done ina 
fimilar fituation, he yielded to the impulfe of compaflion, 
and it only remained to contrive the means of efeape. The 
chapel where they were, was lighted by one fmall window 
near the top, fifteen feet fromthe ground. You have only, 
aid the criminal,to fet your chair on the altar, which we 
can remove to the foot of the wall, and if you will get up- 
on it, I can reach the tep by the help of your fhoulders. ‘The 
friar confented to this maneuvre, and having replaced the 
altar, which was portable, he feated himfelf quietly in his 
chair. About three hours after, the executioner, who be- 
gan to grow impatient, knocked at the door, ane afked the 
friar what had become of the criminal. He muit have 
been an angel, replied he, for by the faith of a prieft, he 
went out through thet window. ‘The executioner, who 
found himfelf a lofer by this account, inquired if he was 
laughing at him, and ran to inform the judges. They re- 
paired to the chapel where our gouc man was fitting, who, 
pointing to the window, affured them, upon his conicience, 
that the malefaétor flew out at it ; and that, fuppofing him 
an angel, he was going to recommend himfelf to his pro- 
tection ; that moreover if he was a criminal, which he 
could not fufpe&, after what he had feen, he was not oblig- 
ed to be his guardian. ‘The magiftrates could not pre- 
ferve their gravity at this good man’s fang froid, and after 
wifhing a pleafant journey totheculprit,wentaway. Twen- 
ty years after, this friar travelling over the Ardennes, Jot 








pis way, jut as the day was clofing: a kind of peafant ac- 


cofted him, and, after examining very attentively, afked-him | 


whither he was going ? and told him theroad he was trav- 
elling was a very dangerous one ; if you will follow me, he 
added, I will conduct you toa farm at nogreat diftance, 
where you may pafs the night in fafety. ‘The friar was 
much embarraffed ; the curiofity vifible in the man’s coun- 
tenance excited his fufpicions ; but confidering that if he 
had a bad defign towards him, it was impoflible to efcape, 
he followed him with trembling fteps. His fear was not 
of long duration, he perceived the farm which the peafant 
had mentioned, and as they entered, the man, who was the 
proprietor of it, teld bis wife to killa capon, with fome of 
the fineft chickens in the poultry-yard, and to welcome his 
gueft with the be cheer. While fupper was preparing, 
the countryman re-entered, followed by eight children, 
whom he thns addrefled: My children, pour forth your 
grateful thanks to this good friar ; had it not beerPfor lum, 
you would not have been here, nor I either; he faved my 
life. The friar inftantly recolle@ed the features of the 
fpeaker, and recognifed the thicf, whofe efcape he had fa- 
voured. The whole family loaded him with carefies and 
kindnefs ; and when he was alone with the man, he enquir- 
ed how he came fo well provided for. I kept my word 
with you, faid the thief, and refolved to lead a good 
life in future. I begged my way hither, which is my na- 
tive country, and engaged in the fervice of the mafter of this 
farm 3 gaining his favour by my fidelity and attachment to 
his intereft, he gave me his only daughter ia marriage. God 
has bleffed my endeavour; I have amafied a little wealth, 
and I beg you will defpofe of me and all that belongs to me ; 
1 thallnow die content, fince I have feen and been able to 
teltify my gratitude towards my deliverer. The friar told 
him he was well repaid for the fervice he had rendered 
him, by the ufe to which he had devoted his life he had pre- 
ferved. He would not accept of any thing asa recom- 
penfe, but could not refufe to tay fume days with the coun- 
tryman, who treated him like a prince. Thisgood manthen 
obliged him to make ufe at leaft of one of his horfes to fin- 
ith his journey, and never quitted him until he had traverf- 
ed the dangerous roads that abound in thofe parts. 


{wr In a London paper of “fune 6, 1803, we notice a wery 

. thy account of the celebration of His Mayjefty’s Birth- 

¢ at which were prefent, all the Ladies of the firft 

ch. As it may armufe our Fair Patroneffes , and acquaint 

them with the late/t Fafbions, we beg leave to prefent the fol- 

lowite extraé?s of the various LADIES DRESSES worn 
on the above occa/ion. |} 

Her Majesry.—A petticoat of amber colour and 
filver tiflue, with draperies of black Britifh lave, trimmed 
with fine broad black lace, and richly ornamented with dia- 
monds in a variety of forms, in chains, rofes, bows, and 
tafiels, which had a moft magnificent appearance; the 
mantle and body of the fame kind of tiffue, trimmed with 
fine lace; a diamond ftomacher and bouquet. 

Princess or Watrs.—Her Royal Highnefs’sdrefs was 
magnificent beyond defcription ; the petticoat and train 
of rich filver tiffue, with drapery all round, embroidered 
in a moft elegant and tafteful manner, with high polifhed 
ftecl wreaths of flowers, intermixed with flars, rofes, and 
crefcents; alfo filver {pangles and pearls ; the pocket-holes 
fancied with filver rolioand lace; high polifhed fteelembroid- 
ered band round the waift; head-dreis, diamonds and fea- 
thers. Im the evening her Royal Highnefs’s drefs wasex- 
tremely elegant, train and drapery of white crape, fpangled 
bugles embroidered at bottom with fame, beautifully or- 
namented with damafk and province rofes taftefully dif- 
played, diamond wreaths and armlets ; turban to corref- 
pond with magnificent diamonds. . 

Princess Aucusta.—A moft fuperb drefs of white 
erape, and lilac crape craperies, with large Vandykes, 
embroidered ; with convolvolous flowers, and branches of 
filver flowers ; cord and taffels of an entire new and ele- 
gant pattern, and fine blond pockets. ‘Ihe body and train 
of rich lilac and filver wove filk. 

Princess Evizasetu.—A white crape petticoat, rich- 
ly fpangled with filver, with full draperies of rich filver 
tiflue gauze, formed in divifions by broad Vandyke, filver 
foil and brilliant rolio ; drawn to a centre, and faftened 
with handfome large filver bunches of oak and corns; a 
broad foil bottom ; the whole elegantly difplayed and 
highly finifhed, with rich filver cords and taffels : train 
white and filver tiffue ; head-drefs and elegant difplay of 
feathers and diamonds, taftefully difpofed, The tout enfem-= 
ble of her Royal Highnefs, as ufual, bore a fplendid appear- 
ance, 

Princess Mary.—A white crape petticoat fuperbly 
embroidcred in filver ; a fuperb large drapery of {mall fil- 
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large white beads, and intermixed with {panglcs joining 
bread fheaves, joined to bunches of lillies of the vailey ; 
{mail pointed drapery thrown over, witha border of icil 
cover, drawn up with wreaths of lillics of the valley ; 


) notice, as it was particularly admired for the light and el- 
egant difplay of tafte. White and filver tiffue train. 

MandaM La p’ANDUAGA, the Spanifo Ambaffador's Lady. 
—A pink and filver t:ffue petticoat, with white crape dra- 
peries trimmed with fuperb Bruffels point and filver rolio ; 
rich filver cords and tafiels; train pink and filver tiflue. 

Countefs of GrosveENor.—An elegant white crape and 
filver drefs ; the upper drapery in arich Mofaic pattern, 
witha deep handfome embroidered border, rich talicls and 
cords, and broad blond pockets. 

Lady WatsincuaM.—A blue crape petticoat with blue 
crape draperies, embroidered with white bugles and ele- 
gant borders of beads and bugles, joining con{fpicuous 
fprays; cord and taffels of crape and bugles, train blue 
crape ; cap, blue crape and bugles, with large ftars of dia- 
monds and white feathers. 

Lady Mary Pekxry.—aA lilac crape petticoat, trimmed 
with beads and fteel ; the body and train of hilac crape trim- 
med with blond. 

Mrs. Forpycze.—A petticoat of white*crape, with tur- 
bans of lilac, and looped up with bunches of white fow- 
ers and fiik rope ; bedy and train of lilac crape. 

Countefs ‘TempLre.—A petticoat of white crape and 
Bruffeis lace, with bafis of white crape and fatin, looped up 
with rich white filk cord and taflels ; body and tram of 
white crape, bordered with point lace ; the head éreis 
k white feathers and diamonds. 


(We might infert many others equally brilliant as the above, 

but our limits will not permit.| 
COMPARISON. 

THE mind isa garden where ali manner of feeds are 
fown. Profperities, are fine painted tulips ; snocency, white 
lilies; the wirtues, {weet gilliflowers, violets and primroles ; 
learning, favory her bs; afficiion, ruc, Wormwood, and rheu- 
barb ; pride, ambition, exhortation, nighace and helicboce; fis 
pidity, poppy ; foth and 4: and thiitles. 

We cannot be quiet, or act,or reit, with dignity or grace, 
but in our own {phere. 


i 
ignorance, & 


AN EXTRAORDINARY FACT. 

IN the fummer of 1801, Lieut. Wylie, in the Sparrow 
Cutter, during a cruize off the South fide of Hiuipamiola, 
detained an American brig from Baltimore, and ient her 
down to Jamaica for adjudication. Her papers being total- 
ly wanting, afforded no evidence againft her, but while the 
caufe was pending, and the veflel on the point of being giv- 
en up as neutral property, Lieut. Fidden of the Active 
{chooner, entered the Court, and turned the fcale by evi- 
dence of a very fingular nature—Having*cruized on the 
fame ftation, he had caught a fhark, and on opening him 
had found a pocket book containing the very papers in 
queftion perfectly legibie ! The American captain confefled 
he had thrown them overboard, which decided the trial in 
favour ofthe captors. ‘The jaw bone of the fhark, remark- 
able for its fize, now hangs in the Admiralty Court of Ja- 
maica. : : : Load. Paper. 


ANECDOTES. 

WOMAN was walking, anda man looked at her, and 
foliowed her. The woman faid, “ why do you follow me ?” 
He aniwered, * becaufe I have fallen in love with you.” — 
The woman faid, “ why are you in love with me ? my fif- 
ter is much handfomer-—fhe is coming after me—go and 
make love to her.” ‘The man turned back, and faw a wo- 
man with an ugly face; being greatly difpleafed, he went 
away to the firft woman, and faid,“ Why de you tell a ito- 
ry? The woman anfwered, “ Neither did you {peak the 
truth : for, ifyouare in love with me, why did you go af- 


ter another woman ?” ‘lhe man was confounded.| (rientaé. | 





A FELLOW well known in the diflri@, lame, having 
alfo but one arm, and.dreiffed in the habit of a failor, was 
the other day with auch vociferation begging near Tow- 
er-hill, A tar who had juft came out of a houfe where he 
had probably paid his reckoning and received returns fora 
note, was ashe walked, counting his money with more at- 
tention than is ufual to perfons of his defcription. While 
he was thus bufily engaged, the beggar /-¢ him, and thrutt- 
‘ng his hat before him exclaimed, “ blefs your noble heart 
my worthy mefimate, {pare afew pence for poor Jack, 
flumped in the ftarboard arm, his knee-braces {hot away, 
and turned out of the fervice without a {mart ticket.” 





The failor fill intent upon his calculations, which in- 


ver rings, with a rich border of filver foil, ftudded with | 


rich filver cords and taffels ; this petticoat merits much - 











decd feemed to require the utmoft firetch of his arithmeti~ 
cal abilities, threw a fhilling into his hat and was walking 
eway. ‘Thelame fellow flufhed with fuccefs, limped after him, 
bawling cut, “blefs you my noble mafter! have you ro 
more jell» change for poor Jack ? My bread room's quite 
empty indeed !” | f 

“ Avait, brother, avaft!” faid the failor,as the beggar 
was prefling upon him, “ Dont veer fo much jaw-rope, but 
fheer off while you are well. If 1 had given you the frip 
and cargo, you'd ttill have begged for the fong-boat.”  L. 2. 

PL LD LM hl 
LITERARY. 

Mefrs. Munroe & Francis have publifhed the Sev- 
enth Number of Suakespzare— containing the Tragedies 
of King Fobns Richard UW. and the Firft Part of Henry iV. 
Dr. Jonnson obferves, “ None of SHAKESPEARE’s plays 
are more read than the Firff and Second Parts of Henry the 
Fourth. Perhaps no author hae ever in two plays afforded 
fo much dclight. ‘The great events are interefting, for the 
fate of kingdoms depends upon them ; the flighter occur- 
rences are diverting, and except one or two fufficiently 
probable 3 the incidents are multiplied with wonderful fer- 
tility of invention, and the chara¢ters diverfified with the 
utmoft nicety of defcernment, and the profoundeft fkill in 
the nature of man. But Farsrarr, unimitated, unimita- 
ble Farstarr, how fhall I defcribe thee ? Thou compound 
of fenfe and vice ; of fenfe which may be admired, but not 
citeemed, of vice which may be defpifed, but hardly deteit- 
ed. Faustarr isa charaéter loaded with faults, and with 
thofe faults which naturally produce contempt. Yet the 
man thus corrupt, thus defpicable, makes himfelf necefia- 
ry to thePrince that defPifes him, by the mo ft pleafing of 
all qualities, perpetual gaiety, by an unfailing power of 
exciting laughter, which is the mere freely indulged, as 
his wit is net of the fplendid or ambitious kind, but con- 
fifts in eafy efcapes and fallies of levity, which make fport 
but raife no envy.” 


. HY MENEAL REGISTER. 














13th init. Maj. BENJAMiN RussELL, of this town, Editor 
of the Columbian Centinel, to Mrs. Saran CAMPBELL, of 
the former place. : 

At Salem, Capt. David Patten, to Mifs Sarah Silfbee ;— 
Mr, Benjamin P.utterfon, toMifsSally Morfe. At Bridge- 
water, Maj. Dauiel Dickerman, to Mifs Rebecca Smith, 
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DIED]—At New York, forthe week, ending the 13th 
in{t. 63-16 of which, “ malignant fever.”—.At Lynn, (M.) 
Nirs. B Haliowell; Mr. John Kingfbury; Mrs. Oliver ; 
Widow Suafannah Williams ; Mr . Jofeph Ramfdell, Mr. 
Jonathan Howard; Mr. B. Boardman; Mr. John Wilfon ; 
Mrs. Rebecca Hawkes ; Widow Richards—and xine chil- 
dren, befides ¢hree other people that lay dead on Sunday laft 
—in all22! <A very large and affecting inftance of mor- 
tality for the population of that town. At Claremont, 
Williara Shaw, Efq. of Quincy, on his return from the Gen» 
effee country. 

In this town, Mr. Thomas Low, /Et. 56, Mr. Jofeph 
Willifton, Ast. 60; Mr. Walter M’Farlane, Ait. 29; Mrs, 
Joanna Hopkins, Alt. 38, confort of Capt. Mich as, Hop- 


kins.— £7 By returus, feven deaths only have occui fed in 


this town for the week ending laft evening. Laus Deo / 











POETRY. 








Forthe Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Me ffrs. GitBerTtT & Dean, 

IF the following lines, which were the pure language of 
a heart, agonized by contending emotions, are worthy a 
place in your Magazine, they are at your fervice. They 
were written at a ‘period the author feared having forfeit- 
ed the efteem of a valued friend. L. N. 


I ASK my heart, why in my breaft, 
It anxious flutters, throbs and glows? 
Lie {till poor trembler, ftul and reft, 
Let reafon lull thee to repoie. 


I ftrive to call my thoughts away, 
To tune the lyre, or turn the page ; 
The effort’s vain, for they, will ftray— 
One fubject only can engage. 
I ftrike the ftrings, and ftrive in vain, 
To breath fome light and cheerful lay ; ; 
The mufic only will complain, 
The voice in murmurs dies away. 


At midnight oft, forfook by reft, 
Abroad I madd’ning thought purfue ; 
On the cold earth repofe my breaft, 
Wet with the chill nocturnal dew. 
Thou parent earth, from whofe rich bed 
Hill, dale and valley take their charms 
Oh! let thy wretched offspring’s head, 
Repofe within thy clay cold arms. 
And Thou! firft, laft, eternal caufe, 
Who form’d and doth the whole fuftain 
If my weak heart trangrefs thy laws; 
Forgive, and wafh away the ftain. 
Yet if that treacherous heart I know, 
It would not wilful guilt purfue ; 
Or fuffer with from it to ilow, 
But might dftand forth to publi c view. 


If "tis a crime to be unbleft, 
If tis a fault to feel life's woes; 
Then guilt is harbour’d in my breaft, 
Then fhame this acheing bofom knows. 
But from that lacerated breatt, 
Its tortur’d, bleeding inmate 
H pe affion isa ch erifh'd gueft, 
lf wilful guilt is harbour’ d there: 


tear 3 


Oh! fearch and try its inmoft part, 
Cieanfe it from cach unhallow’d fire ; 
And make it pure as is the heart 
To whofe efteem I moft afpire. 
PL LL” AL ah” LL Ah 
For the BosToN WeEexty MAGAZIN3. 
DEFINITION OF LOVE, 
MY love is of a birth as rare 
As ’tis for objedt flrange and high ; 
It was begotten by defpair, 
Upon impoihibility. 
Magnanimous defpair alone, 
Could fhew me fo divine a thing 
Where feeble hope would ne’er have Bown, 
But only flap’d its tinfel wings, 
And yet I quickly might arrive 
Where my extended foul is fix’d; 
But fate docs iron wedges drive, 
And always crouds irielf betwixt. 
For fate with jealous eye does fee 
Two perfec& loves—nor lets them clofe ; 
Their union would her ruin be, 
And her tyrannic power difpofe. 
And therefore her decrees of fteel, 
Us, asthe diftant poles have plac’ d 
@ Though love’s whole world on us doth whec]) 
Not by themfeives to be embrac’d, 
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Unlefs the giddy heaven fall 
And earth fome new convulfion tear, 
And, us to join, the world fhould all 
Be crampt into a planifphere. 


As lines, fo loves, oblique may well 
Themfelves in every angle greet 5. 
But ours fo truly parallel, 
Though infinite can never meet. 


Therefore the loves which us do bind, 
But fate fo envioufly debars, 
Is the conjunction of the mind, 
And oppofition of the ftars. 
Bojflon, Fuly 25th, 1803. 
PLL AAD” SL LD LL Lh 
EPITAPH, 
Written by Eowarp Tompson, Efg. late Captain in the 
Britifh Navy, previous to his death on the Coatft 
of Guinea, in January, 1786. 
NED THOMPSON at lait is fail’d out of the world, 
His fhrouds are caft off and his topfails are furl’d ; 
He lies f{nug in death’s boat without any concern, 
And is moored for a full due a head and a ftern: 
O’er the compafs of life, he has merrily run— 
His reckoning is out and his voyage is done ; 
When his journals are fearch’d by their lordthip’ s above, 
Then his leeway in life will be damn’d or approv'd, 





THE NOVELIST. 
For the Boston Weekty MaGazine. 
SINCERITY; a Nover , 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 
LETTER XI—ANNE To ELINOR. 
London, “fuly, 1777. 

I] PURSUE my fubje&. Suppofe Mr. Romain again 
fpeaking. “ Laft night madam, I was fatally convinced, 
all my fufpicions were jutt ; fuffer me to remain filent con- 
cerning the fcene to which I was an excruciating witnefs. 
I rufhed into the room, witha horfew +hip in my hand, (for 
I had rode from town,) ana _ made the difhonorable reptile 
feel its lath pretty feverely. It is my firm refolution never 
to live with my loft Jefly again; buc! will not expofe her 
tothe world. I williot drive ‘her from me, and my fo 
doing, plunge her into the aby{s of fhame and infamy; I 
am refolved to protect her againit her will. I have iad 
ed, and I am now cor abieed. that a living witnefs of her 
defeGtion will apptar. But my friends, 4n France, will 
know nothing of what has pdfled, and I will place her in 
che convent at St. Omer’s, where my fifter has been from 
choice many years a boarder ; here ‘fhe may remain until 
the unfortunate little being fees the light. I willthen con- 
fider what is beft to be done. I fall leave this place, and 
if poflible, England, this very day ; and muft requeft you 
to fee to the packing of the plate, linen, &c. in order to 
their being fent after us. I fhall empower a perfon to fell 
the furniture, and remit me the proceeds. [| think it will 
be beft not to take any of our prefent domeftics, as they are 
but too well acquainted with Jefiey’s ee ilty; I have fent to 
the inn for a poft chaife, and muft beg you to go and pre- 
pare the unhappy woman for herr emoval.” 

My aunt returned to Mrs. Romain ; fhe found her awake 
and rifing. It wasan awkward taik to inform her of her 
hufband’s refolution. She ftood with her face from my 
aunt while fhe wasfpeaking ; but when fhe found fhe was 
filent, fhe turned and thus addrefled : “ I am obliged to 
you, Madam, for the trouble you have taken ; [ underftand 
you have been in the houfe all night ; and I have no doubt 
but it is to your advice I owe this hafly determination of 
Mr. Romain. I muft confefs I think you have been unne- 
ceffarily officious, and muft beg the few moments I have to 
tarry in my own houfe,I may remain unmolefted.” As 
fhe was {fpeaking, the chaife drove up to the door, and Mr. 
Romain entercdt!.¢room. “ Come, Madam,” faid he to 
his wife in a folemn voice, “ give orders to your fervant to 
pack up a change of cloaths, and do you prepare yourfelf 
for a journey ; breakfaft is ready in the parlour ; take from 
your drawers what you want, and then deliver your keys 
to this lady, who will take care that every thing is fent af- 
ter you.” “ Sir,” faid fhe in a haughty tone; “I do not choofe 
that any ftranger fhould have the liberty of examining my 
drawers,” “ if, Madam,” he replied, in a firm and pointed 
mamner, “ you have any thing in them you are afraid or 
afhamed of having feen, it were beft you removed or deftroy- 
ed it before you went away ; but Idefire you to be quick, as 
Imauft depart within the hour.” She coloured ; a few tears 
forced themfelves down her cheeks; while in an untteady 
voice, fhe begged to be left alone ten minutes; her requett 
was complied with ; fhe then came down ftairs, with a 
forced appearance of compofure, habited ready for her jour- 
ney. She drank a cup of chocolate with difficulty ; and 
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| when her hufband enquired if fhe was ready to go, arole 
from her feat, faying, “no—neither ready nor willing ; 
but it is your pleafure, and I muft obey.” She trembled 
fo, fhe could fearcely ftand ; the colour left her cheeks, and 
it was with unequal fteps, and a bofom that throbbed al- 
moft to fuffocation, that fhe feated herfelf in the chaife. Mr. 
Romain drew up the glaffes; and a few hours took her 
out of England; to which, had fhe been prudent, had nev- 
er returned. Thefe circumitances, being made known to 


_ me, when it was too late to prevent Sarah from forming 


a ier LE which I greatly fear, will prove the ruin of 
her peace, I thought beft not to mention them; nor have 
I, fince my return, permitted her to think I am in the leaf 
acquainted with any circumftance concerning Mrs. Ro- 
main. But I am determined to keep a ftrict eye upon her, 
and if I fee her laying any plans to regain her afcendancy 
over Darnley, I fhall fpeak my mind both to him and her, 
in a manner that will not be very pleafing. 

Mrs. Darnley, at prefent, feems inclined to think all the 
reports which fhe has heard, were groundlefs.—Jefley (as I 
fhall henceforth caJl her) is a fpecious woman ; very infin- 
uating * her manner; and my dear Sarah, ‘with all her 
good fenle, is very credulous, and open to deception; but [ . 
do earneftly hope that the film will not fall from her eyes 
in this refpe& ; for what fituation in life is more mortify~ 
ing, than that of a neglected wife? A knowledge of treach- 
ery onthe part of her hufband, would awaken all her re- 
fentment. I know her, fhe would never reproach him ; 
fhe would never confider his breach of duty as an apology 
for any failure of her own. She would continue immove- 
able in the path of re&titude ; but fuch an exertion would. 
cau‘e her many bitter’tears; and her fuffering would be 
more poignant, becaufe fhe would conceal them in her owrr 
bofom, and wear the maik of ferenity over a lacerated 
heart. I fhall let you know what difcoveries I make ; I 
fhall not be inquifitively prying, butI fhall obferve and 
draw conclufions from thofe obfervations, not togratify any 
impertinent curiofity, but in order to guard the peace of 
the invaluable Sarah. 

London, at this period, is not very pleafant ; Darnley 
talks of taking a lodging at Mlington ; I think I fee through 
his plans; his wife acquiefees in all that he propofes ; fhe 
is pleafed with the idea of being in the cowntry— | hope it 
will in the end; “Contribute 6 hér felicity; ; but! greatly 
fear it will not. “One.remark 1 have mad? fince my ry 
is, that Darnley lives very freely, and has a nan Per 
always after him, who look like pro eiled gamblers; they 
are ill bred, and by no means fociety, ft for his delicate 
gentle wile. Adieu, I am in truth, Fours, 
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USEFUL. ; 


ON THE GROWTH AND CULTURE OF FOREST 
TREES. 

AS wood is among the ncceffaries of life, a foreft is a ne- 
ceflary appendage to every farm. Foreft-trees have the 
power of re-procucing themfelves as well from their feeds ; 
and but for fhamefully bad management, they would be 
found growing in fufficient numbers in almoft every part. 
of this country. A farmer’s wood-lot fhould be nearly ds 
muchthe object of his care as his orchard. Wood-lots fhould 
remain unteuche -d, dwring the feafons of {pring and fum- 
mer 3 becaufe, the wood being then full of fap, is lefs dur 
able for timber, and lefs valuable for fuel ; and becaule the 
roots, being nearly exhaufted of fap, have: not ftrength to 
fhoot forth again. Wood fhould be felicd or cut down, be- 
tween the months of November and March. This circum- 
tance renders it more durable in timber; and caufes it 
when ufed in fuel, to yield more heat, with lefs fmoke: at 
the fame time, the roots being abundantly replenifhed with 
fap, which is the blood of plants, are able to fhoot forth 
a new progeny. 

In applying the axe to a wood-lot, which the owner 
would wih to perpetuate by a feries of produétions, the beft 
method is to cut down every tree, as far as the axe-man 
goes. This will give the young and tender progeny the 
neceffary advantages of a free circulation of the air, and of 
the unobitru@ted rays of the fun; whereas if fome of the 
large trees be left, the fhoots, which {pring up from the 
ftumps of others, will languifh beneath their fhade: The 
part of a wood-lot, that is 5 felled by the axe, fhould be kept 
as carefully fenced as a corn-field ; or otherw ife the brow- 
fing of caicle, efpecially in the fpring of the year, will poi- 
fon and deftroy the rifing tendrils. Care fhould alfo be uf- 
ed to pluck off a part of the tendrils or fhoots around the 
ftumps ; leaving only, by the fides of each ftump, two or 
three of the moft large and thrifty. 

By fuch a prudent management, a wood-lot might be 
rendered a perpetual fund of timber and fuel. 














